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| PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 





CINCINNATI 


QUICKEST TIME SHORTEST LINE 


Equipment maintained at the highest 
standard 


Dining car service unexcelled 


Rock - ballasted 


dustless 


roadbed smooth and 


Trains protected by the best system of 


automatk 


THROUCH SLEEPING CARS 


block signals 


ST. LOUIS LIMITED ©. . 6} AY Cincinnats 6:30 AM. 
CHICAGO & ST. LOUIS EXPRESS ©. [hy Cirtinnan 1028 A. AL 
THE 24-HOUR ST. LOUIS . . . . ) KY RemYork 005 FW 
ST. LOUIS EXPRESS... ww ej AY Cimino 00 Po OM 
CLEVELAND AND CINCINNATI EXPRESS > |: New York 8.25 P. M. 
Additional fast express leaves New 
York 7.55 A. M.; arrives Cincin- 


nati 6.30 A. M. 


IT IS THE SERVICE THAT COUNTS 


Telephone C. Studds, D. P. A., 263 Fifth Avenue, New York—* Madison Square 1032” 
~ for tickets and Pullman space, or apply to Ticket Agents, 263 Fifth Avenue (open until 
10.00 P. M., daily, including Sundays and holidays), 182 Fifth Avenue, 170, 461, 1354 Broad- 
way, 245 ¢ ‘olumbus Avenue, 111 West 125th Street, 34 Mulbe erry Street, West Twenty-third 
Street Station, Hudson Terminal Station, Stations foot of Desbrosses Street and foot of 
Cortlandt Street, New York; 336 Fulton Street, 4 Court Street, 479 Nostrand Avenue, Flatbush 
Avenue ‘Long Island R. R. Station), and Annex Station, foot of Fulton Street, Brooklyn. 











eocen TAST 
POSTSCRIPT — 
In commenting 
on the fact that 
a New York 
father, while 
walking with a 
baby at two a. m., stepped on a bur- 
glar, the Philadelphia Telegraph added 
that troubles never come singly. 

Wet Names-—-Evidently the Spring- 
field (Mass.) Union has been looking 
over New York’s latest directory. It 
recently remarked that among New 
Yorkers will be found two Drinkers, 
two Boozers,’_ thirty Beers, ten 
Schnapps, and sixteen Seltzers. 

Misleading—The people of Humble, 
Tex., ought to object to the heading 








By Way of Comment 


She “Came Back”—Just before her 
marriage Margaret Illington announced 
that she preferred darning socks and 
rocking babies to acting on the stage. 
Evidently the stork did not light on the 
housetop of her home and probably her 
husband wore hole proof hosiery, for 
Margaret has come back to the stage. 

Fashionably Dressed—By way of il- 
lustrating the power of example, the 
Youngstown Telegram cited the case of 
the little girl who thought she was 
**dressed up jes like a lady’’ when she 
wore a kimono with a belt about the 
bottom, a waste-paper basket for a hat, 
and spools on the heels of her shoes. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing S 
best remedy for their children. 25c a bot > _ 


THE OLD WORLD AVENGED. 


Europa (to Uncle Sam) —*‘Your turn now ; 


I've had mine.'’ [Mr. Roocevelt, having 


taken a brief rest after his lecturing tour in Europe, has now started on the stump in his 
own country. |—London Punch. 


that the Houston Post 
recently gave to some 


Y news items from the 

Delicately former place. The 

items were headed, 

Scented ‘Humble News 
Notes.’’ 


Glycerine 5 0ap 
Soothi no—f mats stent 


Competiion has not touched it 
That Means Merit 


MULHENS MULHENS & 


GERMANY NEW YORK 


ERD. 


RH 
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T. R.’s Motto—Colo- 
nel Roosevelt’s motto 


ing to the Providence 
Journal, An J for an 
I and a tooth for a 
tooth. 


The Funny Side of 
the Street — Recently 
there appeared in the 
stcre window of 448 
Second Avenue, New 
York, a placard which 
read, ‘‘Don’t fail to 
miss this sale of 
shoes.’’ A little far. 
ther uptown was a 
similar piece of paste 
board, statirg that a 
bright colored boy was 
wanted. JupcE is 
pretty sure that Ring- 
ling Brothers are also 
looking for bright col- 
,ored people. 





seems to be, accord- | 


A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape 
Fruit. makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample by 


mail, 25cts. in stamps. C.W. Abbott & Co., Balti- 
more, ‘Ma. 
Give It a Rest. 

‘‘Doctor,”’ said a lady, ‘‘I want you 
| to prescribe for me.’’ 

‘“‘There is nothing the matter, 
madam,’’ said the doctor, after feeling 
her pulse; ‘‘you only need rest.’” 

‘‘Now, doctor, just look at my 


tongue, what does that need?”’ 

‘‘That needs rest, too,’’ replied the 
doctor. 

Hard Luck. 

‘‘Did Jinks pay you the fiver?’’ 

‘‘No. He offered to tess me double 
or quits, and I won. 

‘*You were lucky! 

‘*Can’t see it. 

tenner.’”’ 


"? 


He now owes me & 


An Infant Hercules. 


‘*Is the baby strong’ 


a 


‘‘Well, rather! You know what 8 
tremendous voice he has?’’ 
vat 


‘*Well, he lifts it five or six times an 
hour.’”’ 

Always put off to-night what you are 
going to put on in the morning. — Prince 
ton Tiger. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Jenks’s Patent Food Soap. 


Breakfast while the Barber Shaves You—Just the Thing 
for a Busy Business Man. 


By DON KAHN. 

ERE is the newest thing 
on the market. First 
came our Jenks’s mug 
shaving soap; then we 
brought out the famous 
Jenks’s shaving stick; 
next followed the cele- 
brated Jenks’s shaving soap powder. But 
here is the latest—a veritable triumph in 
the soap-making art—a combined soluble 
breakfast and shaving soap. We call it 
‘‘Jenks’s Breakfast Shaving Capsule.”’ 
Look for the name on the box. 

This new invention, besides eliminating 
the regular breakfast, is a saver of money. 
Heretofore all suds which the barber acci- 
dentally put in your mouth while conversing 
on the morning’s news was a dead loss. 
Now this waste matter is utilized. The 
barber applies the contents of our capsule 
to his patron’s face and beats it up into a 
rich, creamy lather, which is also a solution 
of highly concentrated malted milk, deli- 
ciously flavored. Any of the lather which 
goes astray is at once converted into nourish- 
ment. The patron leaves the chair with a 
clean shave and an appetizing breakfast. 
We manufacture ‘‘Jenks’s Breakfast Shav- 
ing Capsules’’ in all the popular flavors— 
vanilla, orange, sassafras, and licorice. 
Your barber will supply you. Willgate 
Manufacturing Company. 

AMOUS singers look upon the grapho- 

phone as a recording angel. 
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Commuters. 
By ELLIS 0. JONES. 
5 bee COMMUTER is peculiarly a prod- 
uct of modern civilization. He is 
made, not born. Contrary to the general 
belief, a commuter is not merely a man who 
lives in the suburbs, but a man who, living 
in the suburbs, must use the railroad regu- 
larly in going to and from the city. Thus 
automobilists, farmers (gentlemen or other- 
wise), and local tradesmen are not com- 
muters. 

It requires great executive ability and 
perfect self-control to be a successful com- 
muter. One must be able to sleep serenely 
until seven-thirty, get up, dress in dignified 
leisure, Fletcherize his breakfast, chatting 
pleasantly the while with his family, and 
then saunter down to the station without 
the slightest fear that he will get there 
either ten seconds too early or ten seconds 
too late for the eight-two. 

The men one sees wildly running for the 
train, watch in one hand and a mutton chop 
in the other, and the men who get to the 
station five or six minutes too soon were 
never cut out for commuters. They should 
move back to the city, for they will never 
be successful. They are neophytes, tyros, 
bunglers, failures. 

Every college in the country should have 
its course in commuting, for there could be 
no better training for a young man who is 
about to enter business, with its many ex- 
actions in the way of method and system. 


Ted—‘‘Doesn’t that talkative barber of 
yours ever say anything worth hearing?’’ 
Ned—‘‘Only when he says, ‘Next!’’’ 











** John, it's goin’ 
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A SURE THING IN WEATHER FORECAST. 





to be a mild winter. There’s Joel 


Weathersharp negotiatin’ with the barber "bout hevin’ his <a,.C>.. 


whiskers took off.’’ 
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The Barber. 


LTHOUGH he’s good at telling stories, 
Some of his ways we can’t commend; 
Too often he will scrape acquaintance, 
And sometimes even cut a friend. 


HILE the poet has a wonderful eye 

for seeing things invisible to others, 

yet he is generally the last to see that he 
needs a hair-cut. 





HAIR-CUT AND PLUG-CUT MIXTURE. 


Uncle Eli (drowsily)—‘‘ Wa-al, I'll be gum 

swizzled! I’ve smoked this here brand o’ ter- 

baccer fer nigh onter thutty year, an’ never hed 

no kick com‘n’ on it. But, gosh! this pipeful 

smells like a haystack on fire, an’ by heck! it 
tastes like pizen !’ 


One Kind. 


NITIALS carved within a 
heart 
The decoration, 
And on the tree we thus be- 
hold 
Love’s conservation. 


v4 


- Business Will Show. 


First barber— ‘You were 
dreaming of shaving a cus- 
tomer last night.’’ 

Second barber—‘How do 
you know?’’ 

First barber—‘‘You were 
talking in your sleep.’’ 


To a Jilt. 


F HANDSOME is as hand- 
some does, 
As handsome hath been 
said to be, 
Why, you’re the handsomest 
ever was, 
For you have ‘‘done me’”’ 
handsomely ! 
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Bubbles. 


HE bubble- 

blowing age 
is one that few 
ever outgrow. 
The pipe of clay 
and the bow! of 
suds may be as- 
sociated only 
with barefoot 
days of child- 
hood, but let 
the habit of blowing bubbles once be formed, 
and it is pretty sure to cling to one for life. 
And the man or woman who cannot find 
pleasure in looking at bubbles is to be 
pitied. Some—like Sarka’s girl on the 
cover for this week—live over the pleasure 
of soap-bubble days in what may be called a 
sort of Indian summer; but most of us blow 
our bubbles in other ways. The pipe—ex- 
cept for men, and then it is reserved for 
other uses—and dish of suds are never at 
hand, and hence the bubbles are of the im- 
aginary kind. But this fact should make 
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little difference, as real bubbles are not 
made of very substantial stuff. 

One of the most valuable lessons of child- 
hood was that bubbles, however beautiful, 
were made of air and soon burst. Another 
valuable lesson was that there was a limit 
to the size of the bubble one could blow. 
There was a boundary beyond which no bub- 
ble ever went. In the bubbles of later years 
one often forgets this fact. Then, 
too, burst bubbles, like spilt milk, 
are not worth crying over—a fact 
of which one may need to be re- 
minded. Again, the mere bubble 
blower is like the gardener who 
grows ‘‘nothing but leaves.’’ Bub- 
ble blowing is all right if not in- 
dulged in too much. If Sarka’s 
girl is wise, she will lay aside the 
pipe and get a hook and line. She 
ought, then, to have little diffi- 
culty in making her favorite bub- 
ble come true. 

But the lesson of lessons in 
bubble blowing is: 

Life is more than a bubble. 

Don’t you know? 


Brief Decisions 
from the Bench. 
OLITICAL 
booms, like 
other booms, are 
often nothing but 
\\ noise. 

A distorted 
view of life is 
often caused by 
an egotistical ‘‘I.’’ 

The fast young man usually has 
a fast timepiece. 

The reporters with Roosevelt seldom use 
the expression, ‘‘It goes without saying.’’ 

No one has yet been able to paint the 
picture of health. 

The man who knows the most about bring- 
ing up children is always a bachelor. 

Dark secrets are often the ones that soon- 
est come to light. 

Vacations come and vacations go, but bills 
go on forever. 










A SAFE PILOT. 
Steering for calm water. 





Young America—' 





In the opinion of the Youngstown Tele- 
gram, the Chicago man who advertised for a 
mule to represent his party in a parade, 
and specified that it must not be a kicker, 
knew very little about either donkeys or 
Democrats. 

The man who chews tobacco makes a bet- 
ter husband than the one who ‘‘chews the 
rag.”” 


HOW ENGLAND REGARDS THE POLITICAL 


SITUATION IN AMERICA. 
How happy could I be with either, were 
t’other dear charmer away.”’ 

—London Graphic. 


Prosperity a Traveler on the Railroads 


wrt the great railroads are 
doing for the general wel- 
fare and prosperity of the 
country is best disclosed by a 
few amazing figures referring 
to the New York Central 
Lines. The human mind al- 
=. most fails to grasp their sig- 
cy : nificance. For instance, the 
New York Central Lines paid 
in wages last year very nearly $100,000,000. 
This means about $2,060,000 a week for 
every week in the year, or, according to 
the recent census population, it means one 
dollar for every man, woman and child in 
the United States. It paid for supplies 
last year $75,000,000. This means that 
the New York Central, for every dollar it 
took in, paid forty cents to its own men, 
thirty-two cents to those who furnished it 
with supplies (a large proportion of which 
went for labor and wages), and twenty- 
eight cents for taxes, interest, and other ex- 
penditures. Is it surprising that the New 
York Central makes this claim, the justice 
of which every one must concede, ‘‘A prop- 
erty which pays out three parts of its in- 
come for labor is close to the public, and its 
prosperity directly affects a very large por- 
tion of the people over a large part of the 
country’’? Such facts and figures are cal- 
culated to make even the most thoughtless 
stop, look, and think. 















New Bulletins To Be 


Issued by the Government. 


By DON CAMERON SHAFER. 
XPERIMENTING with 
Unloaded Shotguns 
To Decrease the Fool 

Crop. No. 7,896. 

How To Dig an 

Ocean Canal for the 

Other Fellow’s Boats. 

A pamphlet, No. 34,- 

589. 

Maple Leaves as a Breakfast Food, or 
How To Save Your Money for Taxes. Bul- 
letin No. 678. 

Trust-busting. A romance, No. 1,345. 

How To Destroy the English Sparrow and 
the Gypsy Moth and the Female Naughty 
Novel Writer. Booklet No. 78,964. 

Directory and Dictionary of the Laws of 
the United States. In fifty-six tomes. 





Men and Matters of Moment. 
NNOCENT, indeed, is the wonder of 
those who have learned with surprise 
that Mayor Gaynor and Governor Hughes 
read with avidity the writings of the an- 
cient Greeks. Those ancient Greeks make 
perfect politicians out of all and sundry 
who do ponder what they wrote twenty-four 
hundred years ago. Governor Hughes has 
read Epictetus for many a day. When he 





** And don’t forget, barber, I want my 
neck shaved to-day.”’ 





has formally assumed his dignified post in 
the United States Supreme Court, he will 
not desert Epictetus. Nor will Mayor Gay- 
nor, we may be sure, neglect Euripides 
once he has emerged from retirement. 
Euripides is as available reading for a 
mayor of New York as Epictetus could be 
for a justice of our highest tribunal. 
Euripides understood municipal politics. 
Here is what he makes Theseus say in that 
ancient play, ‘‘The Suppliants”’: 

‘“‘There are three ranks of citizens: the 
rich, a useless set that ever crave for more; 
the poor and destitute, fearful folk that 
cherish envy more than is right and shoot 
out grievous stings against the men who 
have aught, beguiled as they are by the 
eloquence of vicious leaders; while the 
class that is midmost of the three preserv- 
eth cities, observing such order as the state 
ordains.’’ 

Euripides evidently knew something 
about socialists. Do not they shoot out 
grievous stings against the men who have 
aught, beguiled by vicious leaders? Or 
was Euripides thinking of the anarchists? 
There were what Mr. Roosevelt calls ‘‘mal- 
efactors of great wealth’’ in uncient 
Greece, it seems, else would Euripides have 
omitted that remark about the rich, ‘‘a use- 
less set that ever crave for more.’’ Eurip- 


ides must have been a Republican in national 
politics—he speaks so highly of the class 















CIVIC BETTERMENT. 


Spokesman (citizens’ committee) —‘‘ We called ternight, Pete, ter ask yer would yer be willing ter help 
this here committee in improving the social conditions of this here community ?’’ 


Tough Pete—‘‘ Certainly, feller citizens. 


What kin I do ter help yer ?"’ 


Spokesman—*‘‘ Wa-al, we want yer ter either leave town or commit suicide.’’ 


that preserveth cities, observing such order 
as the state ordains. No wonder Governor 
Hughes understands the law. But he finds 
it in unexpected places. He reads the an- 
cient Greeks, who, if Euripides knew a 
thing or two, had their Tammany. The moral 

- of it all is that the 
other politicians 
ought to read the an- 
cient Greeks, like 
Gaynor and Hughes. 
What _ unexplored 
fields there must be 
in Plato and Aristotle 
if Senator Gore 
would have them 
read to him. President Taft himself need 
not disdain Sophocles and Aischylus if—as 
must be the case—those writers of ancient 
Greek plays understood insurgents. Euripi- 
des did. 














Too Much of a Strain. 
sR 0W DID Wellaby get into financial 
difficulties?’’ 
‘‘He invested all his money in a kineto- 
scope machine and then broke it trying to 
take pictures of Roosevelt in action.’’ 


Piece Work. 


Customer—‘‘ What do you mean by that 
sign, ‘ Shaving pessimists 25 cents ’?’’ 

Barber—‘‘ That’s because it takes more 
time to shave a man with a long face.’’ 


Coming Soon. 


HE GENERATION after us 
The air will so control 
That men will fond look back upon 
The dear old flying hole. 





E cannot sometimes always tell when 
the bluff is going to be called. 


AZ YI 


J, ILLUSTRATED ADVERTISEMENT. 


Subway guard—‘‘ What is everybody grinning at, I wonder ?’’ 




















A DECOY. 


Little by Little. 


By ESTELLE MAY NOLTE 


669 ITTLE by little,’’ the 
said, 

As it slowly sank in its round, tin bed, 

**My life is ebbing itself away— 

Wasting surely every day.”’ 

Little by little each day it shrank, 

Feverishly the water it drank; 

Rainbows played in its bubbles so fair; 

Sweetest perfumes were waft on the air. 

‘*What though I pass entirely away, 

Moment by moment and day by day? 

Because of my life, perhaps you'll see 

That the world will be the cleaner for me!’’ 


white soap 


Conservation Wanted. 
Candidate—‘‘ What a fine baby !’’ 
Baby—'‘Aw, kiss me big sister! 

likes it and I don’t.’’ 


She 


Meaning of Red, White, and Blue. 

Teacher—‘‘What beautiful 
behind the idea of our national colors—red, 
white, and blue?’’ 

Willie (whose father is a barber)— 
‘*Hair-cut, twenty-five cents; shave, fifteen. 


sentiment is 


You’re next!’’ 


MAN may have the faith that moves 
mountains, and not enough to move a 


woman six inches in a street-car seat. 


JUDGE 
Whiskers. 


By ELLIS 0. JONES. 

HISKERS are all right in 
their place, but they should 

not be allowed to upset the per- 


spective. 
Whiskers, properly con- 
structed, denote dignity; but 


by being neglected, they may denote almost 
anything but dignity. If, for instance, they 
are allowed to droop, they denote lack of 
initiative; but, on the other hand, if allowed 
to rise, they denote either a fop or a deep- 
dyed villain. If allowed to 
become discolored, they denote 
slovenliness; or, if used to es- 
cape the wearing of neckties, 
they denote miserliness. 

The average man—if the 
average man can be said to 
wear whiskers at all—usually 
starts upon this thorny tonsorial 
path with the best of inten- 
tions. He wants to look old 
enough to make people think 
he is mature in his ideas and 
experience, but not old enough 
to make him set in his ways. 

But when a man starts whisk- 
ers, he is at the turning point 
in his life. If he keeps his 
whiskers subordinated, all well 
and good; but if he com- 
mences to depend on them too 
much, he is lost. 

Whiskers cannot do 
thing. They have their limita- 
tions. Many a young doctor 
has made the mistake of think- 
ing they could be substituted 
for study and knowledge. It 
may be that whiskers help in 
attracting patients, but it takes 
brains, in addition to the whisk- 


every- 


ers, to keep patients from getting well and 


therefore continuously lucrative. 


Lean on whiskers if you like, but do not 


lean too heavily. 


























A SURE FOOZLE ¢ 
** See here, caddy, if you don’t stop 
laughing at me I'll take a swing at __, A\\ 


that bullet-head of yours.’’ 
‘* You couldn’t hit it, sir.’’ 


7 One -/ 


















Rock Me to Sleep. 


ACKWARD, turn backward, oh, Time, 
in your flight! 
Make me a child again just for to-night. 
Mother, come back with the soap as of old, 
Dig in my ears while my chin you still hold, 
Rub from my forehead the traces of mud, 
Scrub my thick, curly locks with the white 
sud; 
Then o’er my slumbers your loving watch 
keep— 
Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep! 


HE good loser at the club is often the 
poor provider at the home. 








’at—‘* Spare no expinse at me funeral, Bridget. 
an autymobile, an’ if yez kin git a few flyin’ machines, git thim.’’ 









FINAL INSTRUCTIONS. 


Let every hack be 


No More Pining for Him. 
66 HY, John,’’ she said, when she had 
returned from the seaside after 
been absent for nearly three 
months, ‘‘ how well you look! 


having 


- And you wrote that you were 


pining away.”’ 

** Well, I was pining away 
for a while,’’ he absent-mind- 
edly replied; ‘‘ but the stenog- 
rapher who left me last spring 
to get married got tired of her 
husband, and returned to me a 
few weeks ago.”’ 


Sharing Honors. 
First oyster —‘‘ People are 


talking of the Colonel’s 
speech.’’ 
Second oyster -—‘* Well, we 


’ 


are in every one’s mouth, too.’ 


When the Summer 
Days Are Over. 


ANY summer sweethearts— 
Promises to wed 
Quickly made and broken, 
Keep the lawyers fed. 






HE difference between a 
pair of women and a pair 
of shears—the latter shut up. 
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Mfume rss -- 


A SCRAPER WHO BELIEVES 
IN ADVERTISING HIS 
BUSINESS 


JUDGE 


Why the Town Grew Slowly. 


one MUCH has the population of this town increased 
during the past ten years?”’ 

‘‘Well, stranger, it ain’t increased much, that’s a fact; but 
it ain’t the town’s fault. This is a mighty good town, and 
we'd of showed a good, substantial increase if it hadn’t been 
that four of our citizens was lynched and five or six more rode 
out of town on rails durin’ the past few years.”’ 


It All Depends. 


4669S YOUR wife a sound sleeper”’’ 

**It depends on circumstances. She can sleep as peace- 
fully as a lamb while I walk 
the floor for hours with the 
baby yelling with all its 
might, but she never fails to 
awaken when I try to sneak 
upstairs with my _ shoes 


aa 


Unity. 


HE GARDENER and the 
candidate 
Are daily closer edging, 
Devoting time and labor great 
To necessary hedging. 


He Will Always Be There. 


66 HEY say she is going 
to marry an aviator.’’ 








‘Well, with her extravagant ways, he won't have 
to complain that he can’t keep up in the air after he 


gets her.’’ 


Method. 


Knicker —‘‘Girls pull the petals off flowers to count 


whether they are loved.’’ 


Bocker-—‘‘ That's the way Roosevelt would pull the 
justices off the Supreme Bench.’”’ 


AFTER WHICH THERE WAS SILENCE. 


He—** As I went down for the third time I thought of everything I ever did.’’ 
She—‘‘ Didn’t it make you feel cheap?’’ 





Test of Patience. 


OU SEE he’s wild 
enough to hop. 
No wonder he is vexed! 
He went into a _ barber 
shop, 
And found he wasn’t 
“ne.” 


HE AVERAGE man, 
when he can no 
longer afford to smoke cigars, believes the 
pipe to be healthier. 





A MERE DROP IN THE BUCKET. 
Mr. Hippo(to hotel porter )}—‘‘ Hey, young feller, when I call fer some soapI mean some soap. Now 
you run down and get me a hundred pounds or so. I’m payin’ fer a room and bath, and I''m goin’ 
to get my money’s worth or know the reason why.’’ 











From the Book of Bildad. 


HE HUMOR of a woman 
lies not so much in the 
tales she tells, my lad, 
as in the way in which 
she tells them unto 
thee. 

Love laughs at lock- 
smiths, oh, my son, be- 
cause, being blind, he 

has no use for keyholes. 

When thou at last hast won the Only One, 
my boy, heed not the cynic’s jeers, for two 
hearts that beat as one beat all. 

In building character avoid veneer and 
let thy mortar be well mixed of equal parts 
of high resolve and virtue. P 

Beware of love at first sight, my son, for 
in its depths lie hidden pools wherein ali- 
mony blooms. 

To take things as they come is, on the 
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MONEY TALKS. 
Willie Bug—** It must be a new style 
of phonograph. They say it talks; 
but I’m hanged if I can find the 
place to wind it up !’’ 


whole, an excellent proceeding if they’re 
yours to take; not otherwise, 

The zenith of hard times is reached when 
Peter demands security for your borrowings 
to liquidate your debt to Paul. 

When money talks to thee, make no reply, 
but place it under lock and key, lest in the 
end its converse smacks of valedictory. 

The heights and lower levels oft are found 
on common planes. ’Tis but a step from 
the depths of folly to the heights of woe. 

The power of the sword depends upon the 
holder, but the penholder hath naught to do 
with the power of the pen, whence is it true 
the pen is smitier than the sword. 

A poet hath said that a drop of ink may 
make a million think, but more often doth 
it prove the incapacity for thought of him 
who uses it. 

Restitution does not always cure a wrong. 
Eve brought the world about our ears 
when she gave the apple unto Adam, and in 
another age, when Paris gave it back to 
Venus, war broke out again. 

It is probably true, as the sage hath said, 
that ‘‘Love will find a weigh.’’ The scale 
is oftenest found upon some lover’s knee 
while he is making experiments to ascertain 
if he can support the lady of his choice. 
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THE MAGNETIC POLE 


TO THE LITTLE SHAVER. 


Daffynitions. 
IGHT-ROPE walker—A 
person who has a steady 
} job. 

Awning maker—A man 
whose purpose in life is 
to put other businesses 
in the shade, and does. 

Baseball—A game which is not as bad as 
its name suggests. 

Bigamy—An over-issue of matrimonial 
bonds. 

Carriage wheel—A part of a carriage 
which does not begin to work until it is 
tired. 

Coal dealers—A class of business men who 
lie in weight for you. 

Colleges—Institutions of 
always retain their faculties. 

Dead letter—A letter that died at its 
post. 

Dentist—About the only man who lives 
from hand to mouth and always looks pros- 
perous. 

Fame—An elevation to which people are 
placed so that the public may get a better 
chance to throw mud at them. 

Fire engine—A water pitcher. 

Fly fishing—Reel sport. 

Hansom—A vehicle that is anything but 
handsome. 





learning that 
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HIS SECRET. 
** T have a deep secret. Promise me you will 
not divulge it to a soul.’’ 
**T promise.’’ 
‘Sb! I’m raising a mustache.’’ 





TO THE BIG SHAVER, 


“1 Remember, I Remember.” 


(A Soap and Lather Adaptation.) 
By HARROLD SKINNER 
REMEMBER, I remember the house 
where I was born; 
The jimson weeds, the cockleburs, the mud, 
the dinner horn, 
The cabbage patch, the onion bed, the razor- 
backs, the plow, 
The leaky boat, the cheeky goat, the mort- 
gage, and the cow. 


I remember, I remember my father’s bar- 
ber shop; 

But better still do I recall his joke about a 
cop, . 

And how my mother used to 
glare and grind her teeth 
and pray. 

That joke was new at Water- 
loo—dad’s telling it to- 
day. 

I remember, I remember our 
neighbor, Silas Flynn, 
And recollect his ghastly 

face and overawful grin; 

And Flora Flynn, the wife 
of Si, and Jim the harness man— 

When father spoke about that joke they all 
got up and ran. 







I remember, I remember the overflowing 
creek, 

Which caused some travelers to stay at 
father’s for a week; 

That one of them, the second day, rushed 
riverward like mad, 

Left cart and team, and swam the stream 
to get away from dad. 


I remember, I remember my cousin Anne- 
belle, 

Who came to father’s house one day to visit 
‘*for a spell’’; 

When dad’s joke had resounded from its 
thirty-seventh crack, 

She grabbed her bag and jumped her nag— 
and never did come back! 


Mr. Chappie. 


E WONDERS 
himself how his 
bills he pays, 

As he goes at such 
a clip, 

Though the hardest 
thing he finds 
to raise 

Is the hair on his 
upper lip. 





_ belle— 
The prettiest 
girl at a banquet. 





A LAY FIGURE. 
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JUDGE 
Dramatic Page 


(With IMlustrated Theatrical Phrases.) 
WIT AND WISDOM FROM CURRENT PLAYS. 


“Alias Jimmy Valentine.” 

Bill Avery—‘‘I don’t want any friends that are 
coppers. Thieves are bad enough.’’ 

Jimmy—‘‘It’s only the man who thinks he can 
beat the law who’s crazy.”’ 

The Alibi—‘‘ You haven’t forgotten the one greatest 
refuge of the crook, have you? Our old friend, the 
alibi? Something that proves you were not where 
you were when something happens.’’ 


JUDGE'S FAVORITE. 





“The Cheater.” 
Only a clean conscience can snore like that. 
One can’t choose one’s relatives. 
‘The head of the house should never tolerate hav- 
ing his family made fools of by people suffering 














MME. NAZIMOVA, mental indigestion.’’ 
IN “THE FAIRY TALE.” ‘*Ail husbands are sometimes just a littledouble-beings.”’ 
You are a regular tragedy queen ‘*No home cooking! This time we give our guests fine 


Who always matches the dagger keen.  fgoq1"’ 
qtdck sho seme ts on pour Tell the whole world yes—but not my wife. 
“Baby Mine.” “The Marriage of a Star.” 

Your son ia a fool, but you can’t help it— 
you have taught him all you know. He has 
ten generations of New England puritanism 
in him, and the cork is beginning to feel 
the pressure. 

“Our Miss Gibbs.” 
Put grease in your pan—your fish is burn- 


Getting the truth out of Zoie is like going 
to a fire in the night. You think you are 
near it, but you never get there. 

She wouldn’t know the truth if she saw it 
under a searchlight. 

She has lied up hill gnd down dale to me 

from the first mo- 





ment that she ~e- 

clinched her baby fin- “The Passing of the Third Floor Back.” 

gers around my hand You are young enough not to have forgot- 

and said, ‘‘ pleased ten the thoughts of youth; old enough to 

to meet you.’’ have learned pity. 

She ’s the most un- Ah! you have learned it, that all the best 
ih poaitindaieadiabliatans conscionable little fun in life is giving. 

liar that ever lured a ‘y= All men and women are fair. 

man to the altar. I found it out before we And some are fairer than others. 


had been married a month. She used 
to sit evenings facing the clock. I : | kinder, 

sat with my back toit. I used to ask [L | | more to make them 
her the time; she invariably lied half » ==" kinder. 

an hour forward or backward, just for * Studying a role.” No man may accept 
practice. a gift with honor— 
save from a friend. 


And they shall be the 
having the 


—— 


UZ 


EpiTor’s NoTE :—The brightest and best things in the 


popular plays on the New York stage, embracing the wit Love! she is a woman. And all men can 
and wisdom of our leading playwrights, wili be found in ss 
this department. she love—save one. With all men may she 

















“—. THE RUBBERNECK WAGON. 








FRAGMENT OF A BASS RELIEF. 


Supposed to be a Celtic laundress playing ‘‘ The Irish 
Washerwoman.”’ 


dwell—save one; with all men save the 
coward. It is not poverty, it is the fear of 
poverty that drives out love. 

In the world’s book, so full of the vulgar 
stories of dead love, it is pleasant to come 
across one with the 
old - fashioned end- “~~ - ; 
ing. y ( Sw 

Nothing, it seems 
to me, is more beau- 
tiful than the love 
that has weathered _ — es 
the storms of life. ~~ - A 

The love of the re: 
young for the old—it is the beginning of 
life. But the love of the old for the old— 
that is the beginning of things longer. 

The meeting place of friends is the heart. 

We must talk of old 
days—and grow 
young. . 

Duty is so soon 
tired, but love goes 
all the way. 

It is the helpless 
and the fallen that 
hold in their hands the 
patents of nobility. 

Ugliness is but skin deep. The business 
of Art is to reveal the beauty underlying all 
things. 

There are those 
whose better self lies 
slain—slain by their 
own hand, to trouble 
them no more. But 
yours, child—you 
have let it grow too 
strong. It will ever Waiting for his cue.” 
be your master. You 
must obey. Flee from it, it will ever fol- 
low you. You cannot escape it. Insult it, 
and it will chastise you with burning 
thoughts, with stinging self-reproach, with 
repentance that comes too late. It is your 
master—you must obey. 

What does my lover 
offer me? Poverty— 
strugglee Hopes— 
fears. Pain — joy. 
Love—life. 

It is the thoughts 
of youth that shall 
one day make the 
world young. “ Standing room only.” 








“ A fat part.” 














Cranky. 
Maccabe, the ventriloquist, 


great practical joker. 


ago he was on board a river steamboat, 
and, having made friends with the en- 
gineer, was allowed the freedom of the 
He took a seat in the 
corner, and, pulling his hat down over 


engine-room. 


his eyes, appeared lost in reverie. 


Presently a certain part of the ma- 
The engineer 


chinery began to creak. 


oiled it and went about his duties. In 


the course of a few minutes the creak- 
ing was heard again, and the engineer 


rushed over, oil can in hand, to lubri- 
cate the same crank. Again he re- 
sumed his post, but it was only a few 
minutes before the same old creak was 
creaking louder than ever. ‘‘Great 
Jupiter!’’ he yelled, ‘‘the thing’s be- 
witched!’’ More oil was administered, 


Pretty soon the crank squeaked again, 


when, slipping up behind Maccabe, he | Pepper, how glad you must be to see all 


squirted half a pint of oil down the 
joker’s back. ‘‘There!’’ 
said he; ‘‘I guess that 
crank won't squeak any 
more !"’ 


Spun from Fact. 


Mr. Cobb has mar- 
ried Miss Webb. He 
knew that they were 
meant to be joined as 
soon as he spied her. 


Fitting the Cap. 


Stranger (at the street 
door)—‘‘I want to find 
a lady whose name I 
have forgotten, but I 
know she lives some- 
where in this neighbor- 
hood. Perhaps you may 
know her--a singularly 
beautiful creature, with 
pink and white complex- 
ion, seashell ears, lovely 
eyes, and hair such as a 
goddess might envy.”’ 

Servant—‘ Really, 
sir, I don’t know’’—— 

Voice (from head of 
stairs)—‘‘Jane, tell the 
gentleman I'll be down 
in a minute.”’ 


Oh, the Brute! 


A certain favorite American actress 
was reported to have said, apropos of 


was a 
Several years 8nd was ‘‘all over the place.” 


he strolled into the orchestra when the 
big drum happened to have nothing to 
‘*Now, then, sir, why aren’t you 


Taxicabs “ de luxe" 


He Didn’t See It. 


do. 
playing?’’ cried he. 


‘I’ve twelve bars rest, sir,’”’ 


‘*‘What do you mean by rest? 
you to play, not to rest!’’ 


Not Happily Expressed. 


kill two birds with one stone.’’ 


Condimental. 


|}room, said to his host, ‘‘My dear Mr. 


| your friends mustered!’’ 


JUDGE 


WHAT OUR GRANDFATHERS SMILED OVER. 


Pickings from “Joe Miller’s Joke Book,” “Leslie’s Budget of Fun,” and other humorous publications — 


Ducrow looked to everything himself 
One day 


ex- 
plained the man, pointing to his score. 

**Rest, you beggar!’’ roared Ducrow. 
I pay 


**T have another patient in this neigh- | 
borhood,’’ remarked the doctor; ‘‘so I 


Douglas Jerrold once went to a party 
at which a Mr. Pepper had assembled 
_but the engineer began to smell a rat.|all his friends, and, on entering the 





Copyright by Pach Bres. 


THE PHOTOGRAPH. 





-—— TAXICABS DE LUXE. 


They will surpass in luxuriousness any four-wheeled vehicle in the world, includ- 
ing the state carriages of royalty. They will be mainly constructed of heavy bevel glass so as to show off women's gowns to advantage. 


will soon be seen in Broadway. 


The interior of the cabs will be lighted by electricity, with reflectors, so as to throw the occupants into prominence. 
route to the theater or opera can not only show off the latest Parisian creation in gowns, but her jewels as well.—New York Times. 


As to Credibility. 


They were telling wonderful stories, 
each more woriderful than the other. 


Thus a woman en 


Wanting To Know. 


It was his first day at school. 
‘Well, what did you learn?’’ 


marriage, that, as for herself, she was And a seafaring man said, ‘‘We were his aunt. 


wedded to Art. On which one of those 
horrid newspaper men thought proper 
to remark, ‘‘Then Mary is to be con- 
gratulated, as Art neither snores nor 
has cold feet!’’ 





If You Want 
Hair 
When Old 






PACKER’S TAR SOAP 


The cleansing, antiseptic and tonic properties 
of its pure pine-tar, glycerine and sweet vege- 
table oils have given it an exclusive character, 
with unvarying results, for over 35 years. 

THE PACKER MFG. CO., New York y 











once in mid-Atlantic, when the man at 
| the lookout spied a small object in the 
offing. It turned out to be a man afloat 
ona hencoop. Of course we prepared 
to take him aboard, but he declined our 


offer with thanks, saying he guessed he | 
And,”’ con-| 


should float into Boston. 
cluded the seafaring man, looking 
round, ‘‘he did float into Boston.”’ 

Then arose a long Yankee, who 
hadn’t been much noticed before. You 
didn’t know how long he was till he 
uncoiled himself. ‘‘Stranger,’’ sol- 
emnly remarked he, ‘‘I reckon I can 
corroborate you. J was that identical 
|man on the hencoop.”’ 





Considerate. 


**You had better ask for manners than 
money,’’ said a fop to a beggar. 

‘*I asked for what I thought you had 
the most of.”’ 


Where It Went. 


A little boy, who was taken to the 
seaside for the first time, happened to 
arrive when the tide was at the full. 
|On getting up the next morning and 
\looking for the sea, now far out, he 
| cried, ‘‘Why, mother, it’s all gone down 
| its sink!’’ 


In answering adverti ts pi 





**Didn’t learn anything.”’ 
‘*Well, what did you do?”’ 





JUDGE’S CARICATURE STUDIES. 


CONGRESSMAN WILLIAM SULZER, OF NEW YORK. 





THE CARICATURE. 


Wishing Him a Long Life. 


Sir Walter Scott once met a street 
beggar, who bothered him for sixpence. 
Not having one, Sir Walter gave him a 
shilling, saying, ‘‘Now, remember, you 
owe me sixpence.’”’ 

“Och, sure enough!’’ replied Paddy; 
“and God grant your honor may live 
till I pay you!”’ 


Open to All. 


In the case of an oppressive lawsuit 
by a rich suitor against a poor one, the 
counsel for the former argued that 
‘‘the law was open to everybody.”’ 

| ‘*Well, yes, brother,’’ exclaimed the 
judge; ‘‘and so is the London Tavern!’’ 


PUZZLED. 


SOMETIMES, TO RAISE 
CHILDREN. 


HARD WORK, 


Children’s taste is ofttimes more ac- 
|curate, in selecting the right kind of 
food to fit the body, than that of adults. 
Nature works more accurately through 
the children. 

A Brooklyn lady says: ‘‘Our little 
boy had long been troubled with weak 
|digestion. We could never persuade 
him to take more than one taste of any 
kind of cereal food. He was a weak 
little chap and we were puzzled to know 
what to feed him on. 

**One lucky day we tried Grape-Nuts. 
Well, you never saw a child eat with 








asked lendh a relish, and it did me good to see 


|him. From that day on it seemed as 
| though we could almost see him grow. 
He would eat Grape-Nuts for breakfast 


‘‘Didn’t do anything. There was a/ and supper, and I think he would have 


woman wanting to know how to spell 
cat, and I told her.’’ 


The Voice of the Spring. 


Somebody tells a story of how he was 
walking beside a railway line with a 
man who was very hard of hearing. A 
train was approaching, and as it rounded 
the curve the whistle gave one of those 
ear-destroying shrieks which seem to 
pierce high heaven. A smile broke over 
the deaf man’s face. ‘‘That is the first 
robin,’’ said he, ‘‘that I have heard this 
spring.’’ 


Quite Unnecessary. 


At aduel the combatants discharged 
their pistols without effect, whereupon 
one of the seconds interfered and pro- 
posed that the duellists should shake 
hands. 

**Quite needless,’’ remarked the other 
second. ‘‘Their hands have been shak- 
ing this half hour.’’ 


Notice of Motion. 
The railway whistle. 


mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


liked the food for dinner. 
| ‘*The difference in his appearance is 


something wonderful. 


**My husband had never fancied cereal 
foods of any kind, but he became very 
fond of Grape-Nuts and has been much 
improved in health since using it. 

‘‘We are now a healthy family and 
naturally believe in Grape-Nuts. 

‘*A friend has two children who were 
formerly afflicted with rickets. I was 
satisfied that the disease was caused by 
lack of proper nourishment. They 
showed it. Sol urged her to use Grape- 
Nuts as an experiment, and the result 


| was almost magical. 


‘*They continved the food, and to-day 


| both children are well and strong as any 


children in this city, and, of course, my 
friend is a firm believer in Grape-Nuts, 
for she has the evidence before her 
eyes every day.”’ 

Read ‘‘The Road to Wellville,’’ found 
in packages. ‘‘There’s a Reason.’’ 


Ever read the above letter? A 
mew one appears from time te 
time. They are genuine, true, 


; and full of human interest. 
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The Editor’s Dodge. 


GOOD story is told 

of a man who start- 

ed a paper in a 

Western town, 

The town was in- 

fested by gamblers, 
whose presence was a source 
of annoyance to the citizens, 
who told the editor that if he 
did not come out against them 
they would not patrorize his 
paper. He replied that he 
would give them a smasher 
next day. Sure enough, his 
next issue contained the prom- 
ised smasher; and on the fol- 
lowing morning the redoubt- 
able editor, with scissors in 
hand, was seated in his sanc- 
tum, when in walked a large 
man with a club in his hand, 
who demanded to know if the 
editor was in. 

*‘No, sir,’’ was the reply; 
‘the has stepped out. Take a 
seat and read the papers. He 
will return in a minute.”’ 

Down sat the indignant man 
of cards, crossed his legs, with 
his club between them, and 
commenced reading a paper. 
In the meantime the editor 
vamoosed downstairs, and at 
the landing he met another ex- 
cited man, with a cudgel in 
his hand, who asked him if the editor 
was in. 

‘*Yes, sir,’” was the quick response; 
‘“‘you will find him upstairs reading a 
newspaper.’’ 

The latter, on entering the room, 
with an oath commenced a violent as- 
sault upon the former, which was re- 
sisted with equal ferocity. The fight 
was continued till they both rolled to 
the foot of the stairs and pounded each 
other to their hearts’ content.—Cole’s 
Fun Doctor. 








An Old Table. 


‘That is probably the oldest piece of | 
furniture in England,’’ said a collector 
of antique curiosities to a friend, point- 
ing to a venerable-looking table. 

“‘How old is it?’’ asked the friend. 

‘‘Nearly four hundred years.”’ 

‘‘Pshaw! that is nothing! I have 
a table more than two thousand years 
old. ’” 

“Indeed !”’ 

“*Yes; the multiplication table.’’ 


“ Ask Me No More.” 


‘‘Who is the lady dressed in 
black ?’’ 

‘‘That is a Sister of Charity.”’ 

A significant pause. 

‘*Which is she, mamma—Faith or 
Hope?’’ 

Too Far Apart. 

A certain judge called a prisoner 
ascoundrel. ‘‘Sir,’’ said the crim- 
inal, ‘‘1 am not so great a scoundrel 
as your honor—takes me to be.’’ 

‘“‘Put your words closer together,’’ 


said the judge. 


Her Hair. 


‘‘She has a wealth of hair.’’ 
‘‘Yes, at least fifteen dollars’ worth.’’ 
—Chicago Record-Herald. 
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HIS HOME SHAVE. 


I sit on the chair and I let the brush fly 


All over my face, from the chin to the eye; 


Then with the old razor I have, full of joy, 


The shave that is velvet, and not corduroy. 


I push the old razor with speed o’er my chin, 
And crack the wire whiskers two days ‘neath the skin; 
And as the chair wobbles I break into song, 


While to its andante I shave right along. 


At last, when I've finished, I feel spick and span, 


And quite like another hen-bred Afri-can. 


’Tis then loud I shout, while my features I lave, 


‘* Hurrah for the joys of the dandy home shave 


A Hard Cut. 


‘‘This,’’ said Cesar mournfully, as he 
vainly tried to masticate his Texas 
round steak, ‘‘is the most unkindest cut 
of all.’’ 

After this, of course, it was only a 
question of time before they assassi- 
nated him.—Stanford University Cha- 
parral, 


Quite Evident. 


She—‘‘This light dress spots awfully 
easy !’’ 

He—‘‘You bet! I spotted it two 
blocks away.’’-— Yale Record. 


Maud and the Aeroplane. 


Maud Muller, on a summer 
day, 
Was in the meadow raking hay. 


’ 


She always had enjoyed good 
health, 

But had a hankering for 
wealth. 


Her cheeks were red, her eyes 
were brown; 


off town. 


She wished she might be richly 
dressed, 

And circulate among the best. 

The judge came sailing up the 
lane, 

Upon his nice, new aeroplane. 

Below him he beheld the maid, 


And tried to stop, and swooped 
and swayed. 


He ripped a top rail from the 


fence, 
And talked as if he had no 

sense, noo neve 
The engine got beyond control, y+ +l epi 


The judge lost his immortal 
soul. 


Maud stood there with a sickly 
” grin, 
; Until he hit her with a fin. 


‘“‘My Lord!’’ she yelled, and ducked | 


away; 
The judge lit on a pile of hay. 


She hurried where the spring gushed up 
And filled her little old tin cup. 


At first she thought the judge was dead, | 
But she splashed the water on his head. | 


He looked upon his aeroplane 
And said some things that gave Maud 
pain. 


At last he rose, and with a frown 
He started for the distant town. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should call for | 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. ' 








A LITTLE SHAVER. 


Gargoyles. 


A college freshman was showing some | 
friends the sights of the campus last | 
week. He was very proud of the new 
buildings and attempted to describe the 
architecture. 

*‘See those things sticking out from 
the roof, don’t you?’’ asked the fresh- 


man, pointing to a number of weird 


The Benefit of the Doubt. 


Little girl—‘‘What’s the matter?’’ 

Little boy—‘‘I’m crying because my 
mamma has just gone to heaven.’’ 

Little girl—‘Oh! but p’haps she 
basn’t!’” 


With Apologies. 


‘Just filling space’’ is oft the cause 
Of editor’s dejection ; 
Vhich is, no doubt, the reason why 
Life has its vivi-section. 
—Yale Record. 


figures of stone. 
fellow called ’em gargoyles.’’ 


‘‘Well, last year a 


He laughed, but his friends waited. 
“‘The funny thing about that was,’’ 


said the freshman, ‘‘that the name has 
stuck to ’em ever since. 


Now every- 
body calls ’em gargoyles.’’—American 
College. 





*‘Some ob de smartest men,”’ said 
Uncle Eben, ‘‘ ’’pears to use up dair 
smartness in makin’ mistakes dat no- 
| body else could have thought of.’’— 
| Washington Star. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appregiated. 


Then, bringing himself to a halt, 
He said, ‘‘This, girl, is all your fault. 


“‘If you had not been raking here, 
I’d have stayed in the atmosphere. | 


**You’ve cost me-dear and spoiled | 
my sport; | 
I’ll fine you for contempt of court!’’ 


He then went onward up the lane, 
And Maud returned to work again. 


She gazed upon his wrecked machine 
And said, ‘‘Alas! what might have 
been! 


**Ah, well, in heaven we’ll all have 
wings 
And not depend on such fool things !’’ 
—Chicago Record-Herald. 


Small Ones at the Bottom. 


“Oh, my! 
ples!’’ said the lady who had just | 





What very small ap-| 


| had the grocer open a fresh barrel for | “emo 


Hunyadi 


her inspection. 

‘*Excuse me, madam,’’ said the man, 
getting busy; ‘‘I’ve opened the wrong 
end of the barre!l!’’—Yonkers States- 
man. 


Used to ’Em. 


The Red Hen tells this story of a Yale 
senior who had just proposed to a young 
lady: 

‘*Yes, I will be yours on one condi- 
tion.’’ * 

‘*That’s all right,”’ he respénded. ‘‘I 
entered Yale with six.’’ 


His Real Passion. ) 


First heiress—“T understand Count 
de Macaroni is paying eourt to you. Is 
he an ardent suitor?’’ 


She longed to live in the far- 
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Eéyptian 
Deities 


“The Utmost in Cigarettes" 





Cork Tips or Plain 






































? f No fuss, no 
Here’s to You! No fuss: no 
bother. Simply strain through 
cracked ice and serve. 


Martini ( gin base) and Manhaitan (whiskey 
base) are the most popular. At all good dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. Hartford New York London 








Remoh Gems 





Looks like a diamond---wears like 
a diamond --- brilliancy guaranteed 
forever---stands filing and fire like a 
diamond---has no paste, foil or arti- 
ficial backing. 1-20th the cost of 
diamonds. Set only in solid gold 
mountings. A marvelously recon- 
structed gem. Not an imitation. 
Guaranteed to contain no glass, 
Write for Catalog. It_is free. 
ewelry Co., 469 N. Bdway, St. Louis. 
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Janos 


Natural Laxative 
Water 
Quickly Relieves: 

Biliousness, 
Sick Headache, 


Stomach Disorders, 
and 


CONSTIPATION 


AT ALL ORUGGISTS 

















JUDGE’S LIBRARY 


A MAGAZINE ¢f FUN 





Second heiress—‘‘Oh, no; he’s a fren- 
'zied financier.’’—Chicago News, 


September Number All Newsdealers 10¢ 








Liqueur 
Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


The original and genuine Chartreuse has always 
been and still is made by the Carthusian Monks (Péres 
Chartreux), who, since their expulsion from France, 
have been located at Tarragona, Spain; and, although 
the old labels and insignia ee by the Monks 


have been adjudged by the 


ederal Courts of this 


country to be still the exclusive property of the Monks, 
their world-renowned product is nowadays known as 
“ Liqueur Péres Chartreux.”’ 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 


OLD OVERHOLT 


RYE 
“Heres to Quality’ 


spring water and Father Time— 
the answer is good OLD OVER- 


HOLT. Distilled and bottled 


in bond by 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 


is published weekly by the 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Marquette Building, Chicago, Ill. 


Entered at New York as Second-class Mail Matter 


$5.00 
2.50 | 
1.25 

Subscriptions payable in advance by draft al 
New York, or by express or postal order, not ' 
local checks which are at a discount in New York | 
City. 

Postage free in the United States, its dependen- | 
cies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 | 
cents a year for postage ; to all foreign countries 
add $1.(0 a year. 

EuroreaN AGENTS— /nternational Newa Com- 
pany, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, E. C. Lon- 
don; Brentano's, Avenue de l'Opera, Paris ; Saar- 
bach's Newa Exchange, 16 John Street, Adelphi, | 
London; 56 Rue de la Victoire, Paris; 1 Clara 
Strasse, Mainz, Germany. 

Subscriptions and advertising for all the publica- 
tions of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken at 
regular rates at any of the above offices. 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright 
in both the United States and Great Britain. 

Contributors must include a stamped and self- 
addressed envelope with all manuscripts, otherwise 
return of the latter when found unavailable can- | 
not be guaranteed. We receive such material, sub- 
mitted for publication, only on condition that we 
shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury 
while in our hands or in transit. 

If JupGe cannot be found at any news-stand, the 
publishers will be under obligations if that fact be 
promptly reported on postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per 
copy ; 1909, 20 cents; 1908, 30 cents, etc. 

CHANGE OF ADDRESS: Subscribers when or- 
dering a change of address should give the old as 
well as the new address, and the ledger number on 
their wrapper. From two to three weeks must nec- 
essarily elapse before the change can be made, and 
before the first copy of Jupcr will reach any new 
subscriber. 


RY MURINE EYE REMED 


For Red, Weak, Weary, Watery Eyes 
AND GRANULATED LIDS 
Murine Doesn't Smart—Soothes Eye Pain 
Murine Eye Remedy, Liquid, 25¢, 50c, $1.00. 
Murine Eye Salve, in Aseptic Tubes, 25c, $1.00, | 
EYE BOOKS AND ADVICE FREE BY MAIL 
Murine Eye Remedy Co. Chicago 


One year, or 62 numbers - - 
Six months, or 26 numbers 
Thirteen weeks - - 








Of a Superior Order. 

Master (as the new footman brings 
him a glass of water)—‘‘You should 
hand the glass on a tray, John. You 
don’t seem to have learned much in 
your last place.’’ 

John—‘‘They never drank water.’’— | 
Fliegende Blaetter. 


A Curious Wedding Gift. 

First beggar—‘What are you doing 
here, Pete? I thought your stand was 
on the bridge.’’ 

Second beggar—‘‘Oh, I gave that to 
my son as a wedding present.’’—Meg- 
gendorfer Blaetter. 


A Mortal Complaint. | 


**Your husband will soon be conva-| 
lescent.’’ 


Recent Humorous Importations 


(Mostly from Germany) 





} 


A PRACTICAL TEACHER. 
Father of a family—‘‘This school is in a pretty state. To-day the whole class together 


with its teacher spent an hour doing nothing else but looking out the window. 


” 


Boy—‘‘Yes, we had a practical lesson to-day in natural history. The teacher pointed 


out the different kinds of flowers and birds 
window.'’— Meggendorfer Blaetter. 


The Climax. 
‘There wasn’t a single really funny 


**Convalescent! Oh, doctor, can’t you character in the whole comedy!’’ 


give him some medicine to cure that?’’ 
—Fliegende Blaetter. 


**Wait till the audience calls for the 


‘author !’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter. 


WHERE SHALL ONE GO NOW? 


. “‘Here, at least, I shall be 
safe from passing 
autos.—— 


ie 


2. ——Heavens! Isn't there any place 
where a man can be safe from 
machines ?”’ 
— Madrid Blanco y Negro. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


on the hats of the women who went by the 


These are the days 
when man’s fancy natu- 
rally turns to 


Evans 





r\le 


to satisfy the desire for 
a substantial beverage 
to nourish the body and 
feed the brain. 


Restaurants, Cafes, Clubs and Dealers. 











The Bassett $1.00 Adder 
Capacity $999,999.99. Most 
Practical Adding and Subtract- 
ing Machine ever sold for the 
money. Simple, Accurate, Dur- 
able. Sent prepaid for $1.00. 
Money back if not as repre 
sented. Agents wanted. 


& H. BASSETT & CO., 548 Aldine Square, Dept. 41, Thicago, IL 


NO MEDICINE OR PREPARATION 
Certain simple newly-discovered rules in regard to diet and 
care of the face will remove the cause and make your face 
clear and bright. In four days you wil! look in the glass and 
shout for joy. These rules sent on receipt of $1.00. 
ADDRESS P. 0. BOX 112, CHICAGO, ILL. 


‘Salesmen and Saleswomen Wanted 


| Hundreds of good positions now open, paying from 

$1,000 to $5,000 a year and expenses. No former 
experience needed to get one of them. We will 
teach you to be an expert salesman or saleswoman 
by mail and assist you to secure a good position 
| where you can earn while you learn. Write to-day 
| for full particulars and testimonials from hundreds 
of men and women we have placed in good posi- 
tions, paying from $100 to $500 a month and ex- 
penses. Address nearest office, Dept. 213 NATIONAL 
SALESMEN TRAINING ASSOCIATION, Chicago, New 
York, Minneapolis, Atlanta, Kansas City, San 
Francisco. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
j ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
. all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject 08 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the ''ni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 
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Strong winds blow- 
ing in their favor 


CAMBRIDGE 25c 


in boxes of ten 


AMBASSADOR 
Little Brown Box’’ 





the after-dinner size 


** The 


Cigarettes 
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dust Observe for Yourself — 
Pronounced Individuality 
and a Flavor more satisfy. 
ing than mere wordscan 
describe, are Blatz exclusive 
characteristics—so declare 
those who really appreciate 















character and quality in 
table beer. 



















= — MILWAUKEE — 

- THE FINEST 

+- 

BEER EVER BREWED 

0. 

" VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE 

. ASK FOR IT AT THE CLUB, CAFE OR BUFFET 

_ INSIST ON “‘BLATZ"’ 

} CORRESPONDENCE INVITED DIRECT 

N 

1d a a ines 

re . . < ™ 

{Bf GET MARRIED —Movsironi rap arta 

.. able people from all sections, rich, poor, old, young. 

7 Protestants, Catholics, etc., mailed, sealed, Free. 

| B. F. GUNNELS, Toledo, Ohio. 

- a snes 

or : . 

ul START A SUITORIUM; jks bie morey- 

-. way through college insparetime. Honest business 

y to follow. Send $2 for complete instruction course. 

is Martin Jensen, 671 Main St., Deadwood, So. Dak. 

- a : 

L 

= § VARICOSE VEINS, "232°. 
we completely cured with inexpensive home treatment 

_ abs iutely removes the pain. swelling. tiredness and 
OWE. Young TD. 1 8 Temple St. Springficld, Mase. 

E 

k 

. the Great English Remedy 

0 SLAIR’S PILLS} 

y put, Sure, Effective. 50c. & $1, 

© UGGISTS, or 93 Henry St., Brooklya, N. ¥. 

h 








Philip Morris 


Stories about People’ 


| “I cannot tell how the truth may be; 
| 1 say the tale as ‘twas told to me.” 


“Baby Mine.” 


AMES R. KEENE knows a thing 
or two about horses. To a friend! 
who was visiting him at Cedar-| 
hurst, Mr. Keene confided: 

“*My love of horses has been a| 
great comfort to me all my life. I have | 
always kept my horses in their place, | 
though. I haven’t allowed them to in- 
terfere with my business. 

‘*Some men carry their love of horses 
|altogether too far. Such a one was a 
|young father who stood, with his fair 
| wife, before the crib of their first-born. 
| ***Isn’t he wonderful?’ the young 
mother cried. ‘Did you ever see any- 
thing like him at twenty-six months?’ 

‘* *Maternal love is all very well,’ the 
father retorted impatiently; ‘but please 
don’t try to compare it with a two-year- 
old thoroughbred!’ ’’ | 


True to Life. 


| George Ade gave a house party at his 
Hazelden Farm. In reply to questions 
why he was not writing, he said, ‘‘ You 
see, I am thinking up original and re- 
alistic ideas. An? for my new heroine 
‘I’ve hit on a remarkably geod thing. 
It’s so simple and so true. It’s a won- 
der it never occurred to Pinero or Her- 
vieu or somebody before.’’ 
| **What is it?’’ a guest asked eagerly. 
**My heroine,’’ said Mr. Ade, ‘‘is a 
brunette in the first act and a blonde in 
the last.’’ 


Why Men Get Bald. 


Not long ago one of the metropolitan 
newspapers published an article on, 
**Why Men Get Bald.’’ A ‘‘fair sub- 
scriber’’ sent the editor one of those 
dainty notes on perfumed paper, in 
which she said that the explanation was 
much more simple than the reasons 
given in the article—men simply did 
not use the upper part of the head. A 
‘“‘horrid man’’ replied that quite the 
reverse was the cause of baldness, and 
was even bold enough to assert that a 
similar reason explained why women do 
not have mustaches and goatees. 


Geometrical. 


**What makes you think the world is 
round? 
Give me the reason fair!’’ 
**Because so very few are found 
Who act upon the square.”’ 


That English Again! 


‘“*Waiter, make a good fire at once, 
for I am awfully wet; and bring me a 
drink, for I am fearfully dry.’’ 

Caroni Bitters—Tonic, appetizer. Unequalled 


for cocktails. Ask your dealer or druggist. Oct. C. 
Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., N. Y., Gen’! Distrs. 
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CAUGHT AT LAST. 


Irate farmer (who has suffercd considerable damage through being run into by motorist) 
“It’s not a bit o’ good your tryin’ to hide like that. 
easily be able to see yer !''—-London Punch. 


mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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In answering adverti 








JUDGE 
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THERE IS A PECULIARITY 


in the free-air life of Americans. They are known and seen the 
world over on pleasure bent, but really in search of Health, 
Vigor, Vitality from overwork mental and physical. They also 
seek a pure, tonical stimulant, and find in 


HUNTER 
WHISKEY 


THE FINEST AND BEST 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimorr, Md, 
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JUDGE’S ALPHABET FOR | OU CS gq 
BASEBALL FANS. W. * D LA 
HAND-SEWED 

bHocess” SHOES 

MEN'S $2.00, $2.50, $3.00, $3.50, $4.00 & $5.00 

WOMEN’S $2.50, $3, $3.50, $4 

BOYS’ $2.00, $2.50 and $3.00 

THE STANDARD 
FOR 30 YEARS 
They areabsolutely the most 
popular and best shoes for 
the price in America. They 
are the leaders everywhere 
becausetheyhold their shape, 
fit better, look better and 
wear longerthan other makes. \ 

They are positively the most 

economical shoes for you to buy. “Sa 

W. L. Douglas name and the retail price are 

stamped on the bottom — value guaranteed. 

TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE! If yourdealert 
cannot supply you write for Mail Order Catalog. 
W. L. DOUGLAS, 175 Spark St., Brockton, Mass. 









FRANK CHANCE, 


HARRY DAVIS. 
Of the Philadelphia 
Americans 


Of the Chicago 
Nationals. 


STANDS for that mighty question 
Q Which confronts the fans each season, 











“Who will win the pennant ?’’ ask they, 
Then they argufy and reason 
With old facts and records musty 
As in years agone and hoary 
How their home clubs will most surely 
Grab the buntings and the glory. 
* * * * 


Great Western 
| Champagne 


HALF THE COST OF 
IMPORTED 


LEER NEA 
Of the Six Ameri- 
can_ Champagnes 
Exhibited, Great 
Western was the 
Only OneAwarded 
the Gold Medal at 
Paris Exposition, 
1900. 

RR MRR er 


Your Grocer or Dealer 
Can Supply You 


Sold Everywhere 
Pleasant Valley 
Wine Co. 
Rheims, N. Y. 
Oldest and Largest 


Champagne House 
in America 


Now we're near ‘he season’s ending— 
Stop your guessing, hail the leaders ; | 
Hail the Cubs and the Athletics 
Who will win, believe me, readers. 
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sprsiae SIS HOPKINS 
Here comes our pleeceman, and he'll | 
' ALL NEWSDEALERS 


NUMBER 













Great- 
Great- 
Grandfather, 
Y our Great- 
Grandfather, 
Your Grandfather, 
Your Father, Yourself and Your Son 
Have Probably Worn 


Knox Hats 


The Standard Since 1838 
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Sold in Every Civilized Country in the World 
KNOX “1910” Fall shapes are faultless in construction and _ correct 


in every detail. Illustrated fashion catalogue sent on request. 


452 Fifth Ave. (Knox Bldg.) 


KNOX, HATTER 196 Fifth Ave. (Fifth Ave. Bldg.) NJ EW YORK, 


161 Broadway (Singer Bldg.) 











